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THE  PEDLAR'S  SONG. 


WILL  you  buy  any  tape, 

Or  lace  for  your  cape, 

; 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-a ; 

Any  silk,  any  thread, 

Any  toys  for  your  head, 
Of  the  newest  and  finest  wear-a  ? 

Come  to  the  Pedlar, 

Money's  a  medlar, 
That  doth  utter  all  men's  ware-a. 


SHAKSPEAR. 


VI. 
Little  Woman. 


THERE  was  a  little  Woman. 
As  I  have  heard  tell. 


VII. 
Going  to  Market. 


She  went  to  market, 
Her  effffs  for  to  sell : 
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She  went  to  market, 
All  on  a  market-day, 


And  she  fell  asleep 

On  the  King's  highway.  * 
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XIV. 
Pedlar. 


me  a  Pedlar, 
His  name  it  ^vas  Stout, 
ind  he  cut  her  petticoats 
All  round  about : 


He  cut  her  petticoats 

Up  to  her  knees, 

Which  made  the  little  Woman 

Begin  for  to  freeze. 


When  this  little  Woman 
Began  to  awake. 


XIX. 
Cold. 


She  began  to  shiver, 
And  she  began  to  shake. 


XXII. 


Fright. 


She  began  to  shake, 
And  she  began  to  cry, 
Goodness  mercy  on  me. 
Sure  this  is  none  of  I ! 


XXIII. 
Little  Dog. 


If  I  be  I, 

As  I  do  hope  I  be, 

I  have  a  little  dog  at  home, 

And  he  knows  me. 


XXVI. 
Dog  on  Watch. 


If  I  be  I, 

Hell  wag  his  little  tail ; 
But  if  I  be  not  I, 
He'll  bark  and  wail. 


XXVII. 
Coming  home. 


When  this  little  Woman 
Came  home  in  the  dark, 


Up  starts  the  little  dog, 
And  began  to  bark : 


XXXI. 

Horror. 


He  began  to  bark, 
And  she  began  to  cry, 
Goodness  mercy  on  me, 
There,  I  said  'twas  none  of  I ! 


